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DEUlilUM TREMENS; OR. THE DRUNKARD'S
VISION.

BY W. D. WADE. I

Tho following sketch may gite some idea
of the horrid visions of it disordered brain, suftering

from that attendant on intemperance.
delirium tnwuM
The wild fantasy is of a nature to lie highly

interesting , and whilst tho startling picture
naturally suggests a wide range of uontemplation,its tendency is to warn the unwary, and
hold out hope to them who have gone astray.
Recollections of the harrowing scenes presented

to a disordered mind can he hut feebly depictedin language J but sofiiciently vivid, to
answer a good purpose, may bo the attempt at

their description.
It matters not to tell who (among the tens

of thousands who have joined the runks of the
Sons of Temperance and taken the pledge) has

'--1 '» a. ....i.
tUItUs'lvU Iimicnot iur tuc ou UJUIUCU vioiuii,

whieb. appearing here in one connected form of
narration, wan, of necessity, told only in substance.broken,unconnected, and piecemeal,
us memory supplied the strange fragments.
Hoping that this short introduction may eulfiee.and that the reader will supply the easily-imaginedtale of a course of life which entailsso deplorable a condition, I pass over that

part of tiie drunkard's confession which relatesto his hair breadth escapes from death,
Ins reformation and final prosperity, and provedat once with the drunkard's dream or

vision, as though using his own language in
the recital.

Myself unseen, methought I sate in full
view of a carouse in the regions of the damned,
lipycnd the fearful waters of the dreaded Styx.
An overwhelming sense of horror seemed to

pervade mv frame, and chill the very marrow
of my bones, whilst, powerless to move, my
pulsesu'iicnded with alfright, the blood coursed
through my veins with lightning speed, like
molten lead. A feeling of suffocation, as from
pestiferous vapor, stiileu my respiration, stupefyingme, and rendering me, as it were, senselessalthough 1 retained consciousness.

My vision was obscured, as by a mist;
still, p aradoxical as it may seem, 1 could distinctlydiscern the forms and objects before
me.dim. spectral, transparent and immaterial
:i> they were. My throat was like a living fiery
furnace, in agony. My tongue clove to the red
hot roof of my mouth, whilst excruciating
thirst va nly strove to force out the words.
Water ! Oh ! a single drop of water!
" Fearfully vivid is the impression of the

dreadful pangs of my b»xlilv torment, which.
however, did not i i the loast prevent my clear
perception of the scene at which 1 was nn n-

tally present. The racking pain 1 endured did
not interfere with my visual powers, which, on
the contrary, wore preternaturally magnified
and modified, to suit the ghastly sight which
intense curii sity prompted me to gaze on with
the riveted look of spell-hound fascination.

Hideous and discordant sounds.sighs,
shrieks, nnii groans, fiendish laughter, demoniacyells and maniac mirth, resounded from
hll ((uartrrs; and the language used met the
ear us in an unknown tongue, which, by mi-
raeuloiis instrumentality, was instantaneously
interpreted to tho understanding, remaining
< n«the harrowed recollection as though it had
originally been uttered in our own good, plain
vernacular.

Around tire ample board were ranged the
festive demons, who, il not feasting, were, at
all events, drinking furiously, as one might
fay, most lulltshly. though, in good truth, it
was but carrying to perfection earthly mid-
night orgies.

' In person, so to speak, those spectres
seemed like skeletons of steel, glowing with a
white heat, which threw a halo forth, from
each and all which lorined the only light in
thai alvss of utter night. Clouds of impene-trahle darkness shrouded all above, beneath,
and around the e luminous objects, as theyll tied about (he dreary abode, and encornpa«si<]everything w ith a shroud of horror.

" Ka li spectre wore the apjvearance so far 1

V an in a- to have tho semblance of body and
inlik unto our", with head, face, and couniTinre(resembling those of mortals} clothed r

n w t|i something to correspond with flush ;
hut tiedi hones, muscles, the whole structure,
* '» transparent as glass, impalpable, livid,
ph«winj^ unreal, and dissolvable.

Horrid, inexpressibly so, indeed, were the
untenarces of the doomed ones! Every vile

I--ion if which we have nny exiicrienco or
(ni'cption. wan here displayed, magnified a (thousand fold, and all wore an impious ex-

predion uf hopeless hate and unutterable
Wo...wailing and gnashing of teeth, the lam-
eutation of undying angnish, the blasphemousexecrations of despair, were mingled discordantlyin lmh>(Mis unison, Jit music for tke fenst !

I lie rocal powers remained to all, but fear-
fid nnd revolt ng sounded the universal lan-
gunge of the tortured dwellers in Gehenna.
Strangely unintelligible as the accents grated"n my ear, the meaning was not hidden from
®e. and thus they spake.

He whose majestic and elevated throne
pficlainied the fiend incarnate, the aruh-de-
"nun, fallen from a loftier state.he it was,*h«we mocking tones of hitter hate and soorn.

nth« irf>( indomitable blasphemy, and re-
belliotm real, tiddres-ed his follows, whilst 1,almost e summed with agony intense, was im-
l*lied to listen, heedless of torture

Hail! princes of darkness, brother spiritsof deflation, misery, and woe! faithful eniisvwie*of my wrath and hate, devoted and pow-
in! antagonist* «.;! our common enemy, our

victorious Master.lioil! Four forth the welrnn1 t.d h'jth iif jour success in the rooruiting
*'rviee. What news from Mother Karth '
How faros the good cau^e 1 Ha! ha ! I-et us
drink t.i the poor/ aiusf, as they do there, eh!
fcn.l then to your reports.' 1

M this, each inem'icr stirring his howl
^ 'ininttly (,f |,i«sing punch) with a large roll

, aDnng brimstone, the toaat was drank
tpfthSJv k'oi tfau silenced the horrid din. and

*1 '' oniijori, choice agent, what have you'tell I hut thing of yesterday, yelept " the '
'' ' I know is last progressing in the arts

' It lou-ts advancement iu civili-
11 " 'n<l humanity ; looks hack with scorn,v'nst. at <| contempt at the dark ages which '

Ur pist. despise* by-gone wisdom, exults in a '

'y-g' tten ll sal ot light and liberty, and
> '.'lily spread of true ifhpion 1 hear <h ntinua! mention of v> many true rtli-
,'hit, whilst rejoicing in I- rplexity, I am I

to a»k a more rpeeitto designation, ere '
k * to w hich or what the term refers. Hut I

''l that pis- ,ind say how you manage still to I
"rm-h rnv dominion with such hosts of your i

1 victims and what tho prospect is that I
^ »inl your tm thousand agenU can opjsjsehostile inljnonces on which maukind so i

k do calculate V |To this address Mammon with prorapti- jluk replied c
I hat my smil-dcstroying inHuence is lar

iu i, wane ia well atterted, as you best «

^kie.w hy running over the lot I here pre- s

I*"1'1 Hi it-fly | miHwer to your queries, that t

j' "7 l'*ve I had promise or a richer harvest i

^
tlin present state and prospects of the '

v r 1 ho|j out until iny eager, greedy thirst c
' human prey-. lor miserable mortality to be

*
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iy me dragged down to our own accuraed ever- n

acting doom. Well might I lionet, il hoaut I g
\ ould, of my achievements for cxultingly I i|
eel that, amongst youi realous loyal subject* li
may claim pie eminence, by reason of my tl

uarvellous success.' ri
" Truly hast thou spoken, moot worthy co- (i

idjutor. Of hu( h lie thou I may indeed lie a

iroud. Myriads of souls are hourly hurried n

0 these realms, i-tamped with thy withering h
leal." n

' The next who rose to render his account, n

ind report progress wan the fiend of War,
whose tumultuous countenance visibly ex- o

[ires-ed the direst rage, cruelty, and bloody q
horror. Convulsed with inward fury, unwont- u

fdJy pent up, the grisly spectre stood, glowing a

wit It shame and confusion. t
" 1 Would that 1 could tell the accustomed ii

tale of my exploits. Gladly would I regale
your royal earn with scenes of carnage, havoc, li
and destruction, bloody massacre, wholesale <3
slaughter, and the rich incense of tny hutcher- »

cd hosts! Oh! were my power commensurate t
with my will, I would peoule Hell with toe fell I
sw».op, leuving yon lair Karth a filthy mass of c

blood and gore, a mighty charnel-house, to, »

mark our glory.' r

We ure aware,' graciously interposed lie
of the infernal crown and sceptre, ' that of ii
late there has been a falling off in the amount r

of your supplies. Hut then we hope for l»etter <3
things in luture. There is a good time coming. »

Who is a worthier, more efficient denizen of
our vast realms than you ? Who more zeal- «

ous, more successful?' >
" ' Alas! I must confess my power of late 1

has little shown itself, and must appear dimin- (j
iehed. The creatures, too, presuming, vainly
think to fetter first, and then exterminate my <i
spirit. There is indeed strange and unnatural |
talk amongst them of Peace. Conventions, and 1
the like. Also impotent attempts are made r

to show that man's whole nature is being r

cliangeJ, by gospel light and civilization, to
the extinction of hid primeval attribute*!. Hut c
the seeds of so called evil are sown too deeply a

in his nature to be eradicated, whilst we do till
and cultivate the ground. Until a new race c
be formed, I have matter enough to work upon, v

and brief shall be the space ere 1 will redeem p
my honor, glout my own soul,and vindicate the f
glory of the infernal one.' a

" This H|»eech ended, there arose a din and d
tumult of applause and bacchanalian revelry *

to which all earthly carousing is hut poor faint J
mimicry. Blasphemous oaths and ribald jest- i

ing, with foul mirth, vain boasting, and im- d
pious resolves, profanity in full and petrifying «

rniignitude, tilled up the measure of the hellish a

orgies, dilforing but in degroe from those of
Earth. I

' Amongst the congregated fiends were repre- v

sentatives of every crime and vice and evil pas- f
sion to which our fallen state of natural de- s

pravity inclines us, or of which humanity (oon- fseating to sin) is capable of perpetration.
"Jealousy, revenge, envy, hate, lust, and li- c

centiousness, each and all had a p<itron fiend
over at hand to seize a chance of kindling, to 1
a consuming flame, each little spark of human i
wickedness.

' Well hud they duno thoir appointed tanks, >

as might appear by their exulting, frantic I
mirth. Nor did their statements laek due con- t
firinution for their attendant horrors were at
hand, to boast their triumphs, in the shape of n

those dread punishments of sin on earth.foul c

executioners, pain, woe, remorse, despair, and i
suicidal death! s

4l High waged the war amongst those wicked
zealots, disputing who was most efficient in the o

service, the end and aim of which is the destruutionof mankind.to turn them from tho<
abode of hliss eternal, joy unspeakable.to a

plunge them into the everlasting tortures of the 1:
damned, their own irrevoeahlo fate! t

' Lucifer, at length, in thunder-tones, com- s

mandcd silence, and anxiously inquired where T
his trusty spirit was. who had the charge of t
alcohol, that famous devil, the genius of intoxi- 1
cation. t

"Reeling, forth the drunken demon carno,
and, answering, said.

" ' Lo! hero am I, the best, the mightiest of j
vou all! Say, what- were hell vrithodt me 1 h

Boldly will I maintain, beforo my judge, that >
/ have done more than nny hero, for the cher- jished object of us nil.the damnation of man- (
kind! I seek not to deery the meritorious
efforts of my brethren but I too will havo my
turn at boasting, and 1 will show to whom, of
all of us, is due the largest share of Hell's esteem.'

" ' Say on," quoth Beelzebub
" ' Yes, here, staggering, I stand, to hurl defianceat all who would gainsay what I advance. 7
am tho most potent auxiliary that Satan over

liad, or can have. 7
" ' Here, in our bonds, forced by laws immusable,we cannot lie one to nnother.like tln^e

niserable sons of men who are false even to
iiemselves. so I address you, fellow-devils. T
without fear of contradiction, dealing, as I 7
lliull mtltr uriMi Aiefi- n *\ 1 #» /v !«» /> a *

W...J y,
" First, tlien, I draw your notice the worthy

Mammon, who such havoc makes amongst the
hated ranks. Pause, then, and estimate my
diaro to he deducted from his lint of victims f
" 'The soul hy Mammon swayed to hearken 'I

to our dark suggestions, were, but for ma far T
from securely won. The trembling sinner's
onscience pains him.1 step in.he drinks
die fatal draught, that gives him present ease
ind colors all his future fato.

" 1 Step by step.as glass by gluss he quad's. A
lie presses forward on his way, cautiously and
allous. Dead is he to injury and wrong, iin- T

pervious to remorse. He plunders the widow
and fatherless; lie rolis the church, plays the
hypocrite, and. stimulated by my secret fires,
projects gigantic schemes of fraud and oppres- *

nion for the sake of "filthy lucre." Yet. with- 1

out my friendly aid, he had remained in utter ''

insignificance.
" B 'hold him uow, a man of wealth! rolling

in riches wrung from the jsior and needy, who
through his moans have become vile and desperatecut throat villains, outcasts, drunkards,
doviis' This man, although (mayhap penuri-
ous) he revel not in riot and drunkenness, ts

^

mine. I'rue, he may not fill a drunkard's
VrilVB till! u liAn Im .ml». k... M ».).
n- - J X MVM wmom UCID, III maUIUIUIl Pi

nam*, rcmomber ye, to nm in due the credit of qhie fall, hh also that of the acoompanying train
his well-spurred avarice has ruined.

"' Of the countless numbers entering thoee
dread portals in my proper name, aa victims of
iiitnnjMmiice, I speak not, though the amount
is as notoriously great as it is welcome to youall. Justice to myself and truth impel me to
inukc known how great the power I wield

"' How much to me is due for agency in everyrime involving murder? Might I not alinoet
<ay, directly or indirectly, in every orinie of ^
any magnitude worthy our present notice '

"'The mighty War-King himself, without my t
aid, could ac.arce find aught to do. He might F
hang li s diminished head, ganquished hy das- i<
tard peace and week Mibmiaaion! Tame is n
the breath of the war spirit when uninllamed I
hy me Tin my aruusing ioHuenoe that prompts |
to "lit loo c tke dogn of war".mine the infuri- r
ntc rage that fires the savage soldier, and e
nerves him to lay waste, slaughter, and destroy, it
with ruthless hand. n

' ' W hat scene more ricli, more love^ in your f
lyes, than the warrior's triumph, wlien the o
Iiiaudate sounds to tack the city ' Tken is the o

(1f ,,a e In KaenfaA..- k --

in/irwr *»i « *» ' «»|++II
nam! The widow'* wail, the virgin'* shriek, h
the dying infant'* feahle groan, the flowing tl
Idood, the raging tire, the strong man's agooi- T
ting yell, curse* and blasphemy, hate, rage o

oar, cruelty, and do-pair.all these are there' tv
" 'This vivid demonstration of infernal might

« claimed hy glorious Mar* I grant him his tl
ull share of merit for his useful agency; hut,
ealous of my right, I fearlessly ap|ieal to all at
if you (or mine tc

' Where am I, whilst Hell is being acted thus ai
in Karth i I am tlurt ' What of all this oould U
oher men enact' The hare recital of a tithe 01
if suck loll d»fd* blaiiclos the cheek of sober
uanhood To me alone is given tiiia power to ol
i*rry men l<eyond IhrrmelveH in wholesale
iriuio. so
" '(>b! glorious uJn>kol, tekv what form thou Sti

%
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WASHING'!
tay'st, 'tis ikou alone canst bring to pass the
reatest consummation of guilty deeds. banish
ig all fear or remorse from the excited milon!Thioo is the caseuee of destructioo.
liine the matchless stimulant to the most fuiouscarnage, riot, and those brutal deeds
ailed tiendish) which arc found amongst the
ttnals of humanity Can we expect to see a
ation steeped in blood, hurling defiance on

igh, and banishing that word which here is
ever heard, if it be not reeling in drunken
(H* ? .

' 4 Thus do I work, and thus succeed! Not
nly on the grandest scale do I prevail, conueringen masse ; but universally and unceHSnglyam I at my deadly work on scattered iulividu&ls,undermining ull creation, and paving
ho way for every enemy of mortality to eutcr
a and possess.

' ' When plague, pestilence, and famine, are
icensod to their appointed work, whom do they
lestroy? Not their allotted number only, but
di those, besides, whom I have prepared,
hrough means of.my empoisoned draughts.
ty waste, improvidence, disease, and guilty exist*.tofall a prey to th<>*e who^|aim the>e
iotims us their own, when here thay are duly
egistered.

4 Subtile, sometimes slow, but always fatal,
s my influence. All-penetrating, too, it reaches
aen in every age or clime, or station and conlition,and ever is subservient to our common
dm.

44 ' Who sings the praise of war? The drunkinpoet! Ho who most excels as such, is he
vho has drank deepest of the midnight bowl.
-Iis frenzied brain teems with glowing elo[uence,which captive leads the world to me!
" ' Again W hat lends the greatest aid to that

lire passion, gambling, but the accommodating
lower of drink f When the suicidal thought,
Kirn of despair, enters the ruined wretch's
eeling bruin.what needs to carry out his last
eiolve but another glass 1 Then all is o'er.
"'The murderer, too.no matter what his

ibject, or the cause.resorts to me for courage
ind assistance ere the deed is consummated
"' In short, where can be found a haunt of

rime, a den of iniquity, a sink of loathsome
'ice. (such as we love to contemplate.) but my
jenius hovers over it. sustana and makes it
lourish ?* Vet I can penetrate, unseen ami unuspected,to the fairest bowers of earth. 1
Iwell amongst the host and highest of the
niseruble race from which 1 seize my willing
irey, (to drag them down to the lowest depths
if hell,) who leave behind the seeds.crime,
lisease, insanity.transmitted to their darling
iffspring, thus by them, in turn, to be perpetu.ted.
" ll might sav more, hut that 1 liml already 1

tave made good my claim, far heyond my own

aunting. Fill, then, your goblets to the brim,
or 'tis meet that we in these iufernal regions
hould do honor to our own invention ! 1 will
impose the health of him who worthily does
icro preside.scorn, hate, and dotianee to all
ither power.'
"A s these words fell from thoscolfor's impious

ips, a voioe of thunder rent the air. commandngsilence.
' That instant were the demon crew prostrate,

entiling in abject terror, and their features
Hire the stamp of misery intolerable to look

''An angel of light ineffable appeared on high,
mil at a distance incalculable; yet from (ho
livine messenger a radiant stream of glory
Honied the vast expanse.and thus the aerapn
pake:

1 Know, ye most accursed and moat miserable
ines, that your vile blasphemy and im|»oU>nt
Ictiance have reached the Throne of Grace;
rttd, to remind yntt «sf the great C'veaWrW Power
ind Mercy toward* his creature man. look
icre! behold thin Pledge of Temperance, which,
o those who sign, with prayer to the Almighty,
hall prove a tower of reluge impregnable,
^low back, trembling, to your increased tornre,and bear in mind this t-olemn truth of
duly Writ, that they who appeal to the Lord,
rusting and repenting, are btyoiul your rcmk ' "

*####**
After such a fearful vision, who could fail to

ibjure the fatal cup? Who could hesitate to
lay that he would " tasto not, touch not," or
ivho would he wanting in gratitude fur those
'raeious promises a hicli alone can impart securityand hope to the sinner ?
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THE EMANCIPATOK.

"And that ye break every yoke."
Unbind!

'he loud notes are echoing o'er land and o'or sea

Els the march of the nineteenth century.
he quickstep of struggling humanity 1

Unbind.unbind

Unbind !
'here are millions of hearts now keeping time
'o that clarion voice for Its notes sublime
.re rousing the sluinberors of every eliino

Unbind.unbind'

Unbind'
he slave hears the sound in the enne fields afar;
lo is dreaming of Freedom.he will follow hor star,
horo are some who the wunderer's way will unbar

Unbind unbind

Unbind'
I'hut though the monarch still sport with his crown.
lid the vaunting lal.<e pm wmr trie surplice and

gown 1

lie people an- mighty, and |*>wer uiurt how down
Unhind unhind 1

l.'nhind '

he bridle of custom ia fust uu ii« still
lor hit in our teeth and she guides us lit will;
'oor fools'. how she drive* u* o'er many a hill

Unbind.unhind'

Unbind!
'he world leads uu captive; hut we forge eur own

chain,
iiid wear it in spit® of the gall and the pain
till we hoist up our banner, and strive to euxlaiu

Unbind.unbind'

Unhind!
'he loud note* are echoing o'er land and o'er sea

Tin the march of the nineteenth century
'he death long of wrinkled Tyranny

Unhind.unhind'
Jam: (>ay.

Scotland, Connecticut.

PRIZE ESSAYS.

The London Peace Society and the Peaee
^on^rem Committoe offer prison as follown
" The Hum of jL'250 (f 1.240) will he paid to

he uuthor ef tlie he-t e*Hay u|ton the Euro
man tandinir armament*, to embrace the fol-
jwing point* A aueeinot hintory of the origin
nd growth of atandiug armament* in modern
Europe; an accurate atatiatical account of the
irceent numher of men employed by the Kuopeatination* upon their naval and military
etahliehuienta, di*tjnguiidiiiig between thane
>i the regular foroe*, und tboee in the Minimilitaryservice*.audi a.* militia, National
iunrd*, Landwehr, luc.; an oatimate of the
net of thoae establishment*, including the Iohh
f the productive labor of the |ter*on* employed
i them. The en-ay should further discu** the
loral, social, financial, und political evil* of
lii« system of large |<eace establishment*,
'hey may las written in the Knglndi, French,
r fterinun language The length not to exBodvoo paged of the Rt i>ti* ih» Ih u r Monfir*
"A priae of A'KM' ($500) will las awarded to

»e second beat e*cay
'* Hit oxoelleucy Chevalier Bunwn ha* con'ntedto appoint the adjudicator* The essay*

> be placed in the hand* of Mr Henry Kiolird,Secretary of the Peace Congress Commit19New Broad iitrect, Finshiiry, London,
i or before the let January, 1854.

' rhe copyright of the essays to be properly
the I'eace Congress Committee "

T he price* ooine from a fund of #30,000 subTibedlately at Manchester, in pait ol the
uu of $50,000, which i* requited to complete

riON
IETOK; JOHN G. WHIT

lX)N, THURSDAY, JT
it. Samuel Gurney, Richard Cohdcn, John
Bright, Miloor Gibson, John Angell J amen
and other prominent men, are the frienda of
the project

For the National Ere

LESSON OF LIFE

BT W. E Q

I.
Twin midnight ore I closed the hook.
Iti* images filled with many a «tory.
How Christian heroes died to win

Iminurtal crowns of glon
n.

I closed the book, but memory dwelt
Yet fondly on the hallowed name

Of Sage arid Hero who halh filled
The wide world with bis tuuie

in.
Methought how vain ft thing is life.
Unmarked bj deathless deed or word ;
When e'en the knowledge it bath been

> Ii with the bone* intefesd

IV.
I cried, " Oh would to Hearen my lot
To i)tlior times had been decreed,
And other climes, when Turin and Kioiit

Did willing martyrs need "

V.
And then I seemed to bear the answer

"Oman' the Tkmptkr stays thy hand,
lTp, ACT, if thou would'st be accounted

Ono of that hero band

VI.
" Behold, before thee stands the tyrant
See at his feet the trembling sln\e.
His hands in supplication lifted

And there is none to save

VII.
"Go, wrest tho scourge from (he tormentor.
And from the tortured rive the chain
Go, bid the poor and abject h. arted

Rejoice in life again
VIII.

" Up. act, if thou would'et emulate
The great and good of every ago.
Nor shrink nor pause if thou would st write

Thy name on Glory s page.'
Ckilticolhe, O., Ike. 2, 1851.

SPEECH DELIVERED BY VICTOR HUGO,
AT THE GRAVE OF A FRENCH REFI'GEE, IN

THE ISLAND OF JERSEY.

( TrantlaUd fur the Aeu> Yor!. Evening /'cur.|
In the last days of April, the French refugeesin the isle of Jersey followed one of their

comrades to the field of final repose.Victor
Hugo had been requested to pronounce, in the
name of nil, the last farewell His discourse
was as follows:

Citizens! The man to wRbni wo have come
to say the last farewell, Jean Bosquet, of Farn
ot Garonne, was a uoble soldier of democracy.
We have seen him, an inflexible exile, waste
away sorrowfully among ua A yearning for
home was gnawing at his heart; he felt that
the recollection of all he had left behind him
was slowly noisoning him ; he might have seen

again his absent friends, the beloved places.
his native city, his home. Ho had but to say
a word. That execrable humiliation, which
M Bonaparte calls amnewty or pardon, was
offered to him ; ho honostly rejected it.and he
is dead. He was only thirty-four years of age<
and now.there he he*.

1 will hot hdd pphift** tflTliis simple life, to
this grand death. Lot him repose in peace in
tliis obscure grave, where the earth will soon
cover him. and whence his soul has fiinn to
seek the eternal hopes of the tomb !

Let him sleep here, this republican , and let
the people know that there are etill proud and
pure hearts devoted to its cimjsc. Let the republicknow tlnvt men will permit rather than
forsake her. Let Kran?e know that men die,
because they can s«e her no more.

Let ltiin sloop, this patriot, in the land of t ho
stranger! And we, his companions in oonflict
and in adversity.we, who closed his eyes.if
his native city, his family, his friends, ask us,
"Where is he?" wo will answer, " Dead in
exile!" as the soldiery, when the name of Latourd'Auvergne was called, answered, "Dead
on the field of honor! "

Citizens! To-day, in France, apostacy is joyous.The old land of the 14th of July and of
the 10th of August assists at the hideous spreadof treason, and at the triumphal march of traitors.Not one unworthy action which is not
immediately rewarded. A mayor breaks the
law, ho is made a prefect; a soldier dishonors
his flag, hois made a general; a priest sells
his religion, he is mado a bishop; a judge prostitutesjustice, he is mado a senator; a prince,
an adventurer, commits every crime from the
hose trick which would shame a pickpocket, to
the cruelty which would make an assassin
shudder, and he becomes an emperor. Around
and about tho«e men ate tho sounds of triumphalmusic, bouquets and dancing, addressee,
applause, and genuflexions. Servility conies to
congratulate ignominy.

Citizens! Those tnen have their festivals;
well.wo, too, have ours. When one of the
companions ofour banishment, wasted by homesickness,exhausted by the slow fever of old
habits broken up, and affections lacerated, gives
way at last, and dioi alter having drunk to the
dregs all the agonies of proscription, we follow
his bier, covered with a black cloth; wo come
to the sido of his grave; wo, too, kneol, not to
success, hut to the tomb; we bend over our
buried brother, and we say to him: "Friend,
wo congratulate thee because thou hast been
valiant; wo congratulate thee because thou
hast been srencrous and intrenid: we contrrat-
ulnte thee because thou hast lieen faithful; wo

congratulate thee because thou hast offered up
to thy republican faith the last breath in thy
l)ody, the last pulsation of thy heart; wo congratulatethee because thou host suffered; we

congratulate that thou art dead !Then we

raise our heads again, and we move away, our
hearts full of sombre joy. Such are the festivalsof exiles.

This is the austero and serene thought which
is at the bottom of our souls; and in the pres.
enoe of this sepulchre, of this grief which seems
to swallow up a man, the presence of this appearanceof annihilation, wo feel ourselves
strengthened in our principles and in our convictions.The man who-n mind is made up,
never treads more firmly than on the shifting
soil of the tomb And our eyes fixed upon this
dead body, upon this being who has faded away,
upon this shadow, which has vanished, wo, unshakenbelievers, glorify that which is immortal,and that which is eternal: Liberty and
God! Yes.God! Never should a tomb ho
closed, until this great, this living word has
fallen into it! The dead claim it, and we arc
not the men to refuse it Let the free and ro-

ligious people amongst whom we live under-
stand will), that the men ol progress, the men
of democracy, men of revolution, know that
the (h'Mtiny of the noul in twofold arid the ah- '

negation they rliow in thin life proven how pro
foiindly they rely u|t>n another. <

Their faith in thin grand and myrterioux fu- '

ture, rcnixta evou the rcpulnivo npectacle which »

the onnlaved Catholic clergy ha* pica-nted *ince
the Hccnnd of December At thin moment Ho <

man papism ntortlee the human oonncienoe. I
Vee, I nay it.and my heart in full of hitternoen <

when 1 think of no much ahjectne-w and ahaine. '
there prientM, who, for money, fur palaoce, for '

ero-wrn and mi tree, f<»r the love of temporal |
good*, blew and glorify perjury, murder, and <

treaxon.thene chore hex, whore Tt Dtums are t
nung in honor <»f crowned crime.yen, thene «

churchee and thene pricntn would lie enough to <

nhake the Urutoet conviction* in the flrmont t

houIh, if beyond the church we did not M' a

heaven; and above the prient.a (Jod. And t

here, citivenn, on the threshold of thin »|ien <

tomb.in the inidxt of thin thoughtful throng t
which rurroundx thin grave.the moment ha« u

couie to nound a nolemn word, that may take t

root, and npring up iu every conwionoe '

AL I
TIER, COKUKSPONDIN

INK 16, 1853.
Citizens' At this present hour.this fatal

hour which will be marked in tinio to come.
the principle of ahsolutis' the old principle of
the past, triumphs all over Kuiope. It triumpiisas it should triumph, by the sword, the
axe, and the cord ; by yiaasacros and musketry; by tortures and the scaffold. l>cspotieui.that Moloch surrounded by human lames, celebratesher fearful mysteries in open sunlight,
under the pontificate of a Huynau, a Bonaparte,and Kadetzsky. In Hungary, the gallows; in
Lornhardy, the gallows in Sicily, the gallows;in France, the guillotine, transportation, and
exile. In the Bupal States alone, I cite the
Pope, who calls himself le ro* Je douceur ; in
the Papal States alone, in the last three years,
sixteen hundred and forty patriots (the figures
are authentic) have perished hy shooting or
hanging, without counting the innumerable
many who are buried alive in dungeons. At
this moment, tho continent, as in the worst
j>eriods of history, is encumbered with scaffolds
and oorpeew and if, when the day comes, rev-
uiunuii pu uiu seen 10 make tor tiers-lt a nagof the winding sheets of the victim*, the
shadow of that Mack Itag would cover all Enrol*1.This blood, wliicbhirt flowing in etrefune
and in torrent*.all thin Mood. Democrat*, is
yours.
Ami yet, citizens, in the presence of this

saturnalia of murder, in the presence of these
infamous tribunals where a-sassins sit in the
robes of the judge, in the presence of all these
dear and snored corjwrs, in the presence of this
dismal and ferocities lictorvof reaction, I declaresolemnly in tb« nauie of the exiles of Jersey.who have given aio -no authority to do so.
and 1 say it too in the name of all republicanexiles.and not one true republican voice will
contradict me.I declare before this coffin of
an exile, the second one we have lowered into
the grave within ten days, wo the exiles, we
the victims, we adjure, lor the great aud inevitableday of revolutionary triumph, all feeling,
all desire, all idea of bloody retribution.
The guilty will be chastised ; certainly.they

will lie; and all of them severely ! This must
be ; but not one head shall fall; not one dropof blood, not one splash from the scaffold shall
stain the spotless robe of the republic of February.The head even of the brigand of Decembershall be respected with honor by the
progressive. The revolution will make a granderexample of that man by changing his imperialpurple for the jacket of the galley-slave.No, we will not retort on the scaffold by the
scaffold. Wo repudiate the old senseless law
oi reuuiauuu. i nc law oi retaliation, like 1 lie
monarchy, is a part of the past, we repudiatethe past.

The death penalty, gloriously abolished hythe Kcpublio of 18-18. re-established odiously
hy Loum Bonaparte, in abolished hy us and
forever We have taken with us into exile the
saered doctrine of progress; wo will faithfullybring it back to France. What wo ask and wish
of the future is justioe, and not vengeance. And
besides, the sight of slavos drunk with wmo
sufficed to give the Sparfans a disgust for intemperance,so it is enough tor us republicans
to see kings intoxicated with blood, to have forevera horror of scaffolds

Yes, we declare it, and wo call to witness
this sea, which binds Jersey to France, these
fields, this quiet nature around us, this Kuglandwhich is listening to ih. The men of the
revolution.whatever the Honapartistcalumniatorsmay say.wish tore enter France, not as
exterminators, but as brothers. Wo call to witnessour words this holy heaven which glitters
above us. shedding thoughts of peace and concordupon our hearts; we call to witness our
dead brother, who lies in that grave, and who,
while I speak, murmurs in his shroud, "Yes,
my brother, reject death! A have SeeifM it
myself, I would not have it lor others."

Citizens ! these thoughts are in every man's
mind, and 1 am only the interpreter of them.
The day of bloody revolutions has passed for
what remains to )>e done, the indomitable law
of progress will suffice. And moreover, let us
be tranquil; everything combats for us in the
great bailies wo havo Htill to tight.batth s,
whose evident necessity din s not disturb the
serenity of the thinkur ; battles in which revolutionaryenergy will rqiml the desperation of
monarchy; batiics in which might, joined with
right, will overthrow violence allied to usurpation; superb, glorious, enthusiastic, decisive
battles, the event of which cannot he doubtful,
and which will be the Tolbiocs, tho Hastings,
aud the Austcrlity.es of Democracy. Citizens!
the epoch of the dissolution of the old world
has ai rived. The law of Providence has condemnedtho old despotisms. Time, tho shadowy
grave digger, is burying them Kach doclitiiinrilnv iliimros them into nnthincrnntui H.ft

n..7 r .n n - " ,v*

is throwing years ii|« n throned us wo throw
spades lull of earth upon a coffin.
Ami now, brothers, as we separate, lot us

shout tho ory of triumph let us shout tho cry
of awakening! It is near the grave that one
should speak of the resurrection Yea, indeed,
the future, an intending future, I rejHMit it,
promises to us the victory of tho Dcmocratio
idea in Franue; the futuro promisee to us tho
victory of tho social idea. It promises moro it
promises that in every climate, under ovory
sun, ii|M>n ©very continent, in America as well
as in Europe, an end shall come to oppression
and to slavery. After the hard trials wo aro

experiencing, what wc want, is not tho emancipationof i his or that class of men which has
suffered long, the abolition of this or that
right.nil tins we shall have, hut this is not
enough. What wo must lm\o and what wo
shall got.never doubt it.what I,for my part,
from tho depths of this darkness of exile, contemplatewith rapture, is tho dolivernnoc of
every nation, the enfranchisement of all mankind!

Friends.our sufferings give us a claim upon
I'rovid' nee. God owes us a reward. Ho is a
faithful debtor, we shall receive it. Let us then
cherish a manly faith, and tnako our sacrifice
with gladness. Oppressed of all nations, otter
up your wounds; Poles, offer your misery;Hungarians, offer your gibbet; Italians, offer
your cross: heroic tram ported brothers of Cayenne,of Africa, offer your chains exilea, offer
your proscription and tliou ! O rnartyr, offer
thy death to tho liberty of the human race!

VIVE LA KKI'I'bmuoe !

LAWLKSSAiAJJ ITS CAUSE AMD KEMKDY

HT JOSIAII IIOI.BROOK.

In one Sluto prison of our Union arc twelve
graduates of coilegos.a greater proportion to
the whole number of convicts in the prison,
thun the entire number of college graduates in
our country to the whole American population.
Everybody knows that the moat depraved boing*in our country are among those upon whom
most is expanded tor their education ; also, that
thieves, midnight assusvins, and incendiaries,
have conic from our schools by hundreds and
thousands.

In view of these astounding facte, all must
agree that our schools aro not so good as they
ought to be.probably not so good as they may
l>e. If so, the great question is, how they ean
bo improved. It is u self evident truth that in-
ititutions for the (urination of character ought
to have primary regard to tho foundation of j
jharacter. Most, if not all, will agree that re-

ligion. justice, arid industry, are the primary <
skirccs of liiiinii.ti prosperity, and the founila- <

lion of individual character. Are those incul- I
;atcil in schools ' is, then, tlie question. If ao,
I'i* i Unl any one ever arc u cruia.young «

diild.who could not ho imprewi religiously, »

jj pri nting to Iiim mind the Author of tlto «

rant, rich, and lieautiful creation Around him '

inducing a solemn and lively wn« of the »

diameter of the Creator, and of hi* own obli-
(alums fir gratitude and devotion to the Author "

il liia laiing ' Arc such impress.on* and auuh t

ihligations prominent objects of school instructor!' I
Religiousoldigati>in, thus taught, hah nothing i

o do with creeds Kath<*r, it is the corner stone
f All creed*. Protestant and Catholic, Chris* fl

iitii ;uid Jew Miliummoduli and I'ugan, would a

lid do give to Huoh oldigation, thus taught, r

heir hearty aa cnt. i
la uot auulahneea, more than justice, a promt'

?D \
un/i.
O EDITOR.

nent object or tendency of school instruction '

In what way are the l ights of others inculcated.in the early training of young minds '

How are pupils led to extend their thoughts,
feelings, or etforts. beyond themselves ' How
is patriotism taught' benevolence.generosity '

Are school systems industrial or anti-indus-
trial in their tendency ' How is it possible to
make a mere liook regimen the groundwork of
productive industry ' Is not an entire devotionto books by young pupils certain to impairtheir health ? Have not the health and
lives of thousands of the most promising childrenbeen thus sacrificed ' Are not huhits of
productive industry tho principal source of,
wealth and of morals ' Is not idleness the
fruitful source of vice and of crime, tending to
poverty and wretchedness I

If religion, justice, aud industry, acknowledgedhy all to ho the foundation of moral
character, and the principal source of human
prosperity, are more prostrated than promoted
by 9choois, why should lawlessness, now threateningour liberties, bo thought a strange
thing ' Are not both the cause aud the remedyclearly and eoually manifest ?

Giving in detail modes and plans for making
prominent in school systems religion, justice,
and industry, in hern impracticable A hint
or two can only be olfered. More lessons from
the volume of creation, as the sole work of its
glorious Author, more productive exercises by
young hands, and more reciprocation through
such productions, are three modes of promotingreligious responsibility, a regard to the
rights of others, and habits of productive industry.For the first, Out-l)oor Lessons are

indispensable; observing classifying, collecting,arranging, and labelling specimens, being
prominent exercises in such lessons. Such
operations are preeminently productive in
their results. Drawing is another productive
exercise, a part of, or greatly aiding, out-door
lessons. Reciprocation in the fruits of productiveoperations calls into exercise a regard
to the rights of others, giving at the same time
a clear demonstration of its jsiliey.the policyof doing right, of generosity, of patriotism.In ull such matters, pupils are enthusiastic.
Teachers, say / haven't It me.Parents say,' Look out for yourself,''

Cabinets of Natural History, Drawings
for young children, and exchanges in works
of Nature and Art, are hence three distinctobjects calculated to put a check upon
lawlessness, and hence worthy of the attention
of parents, teachers, statesmen, and Christians.As An initiatory step in aid of a generalmovement for these objects, a half-dollar
"Architectural Cabinet" is prepared by
young hands at the heart of the nation, under
arrangements lyr supplying all demands.
These cabinets are prepared by the operations
or for the special benefit of a " School ok Inol'stky" iu the immediate vicinity of Washington,having for its patrons tho oldest citizensand the heaviest capitalists in our NationalMetropolis. Though small, and because
small, this little cabinet is a tnullum-tn-ttarvo
instrument of instruction. It will bo followed
by others, ami still others, through the same

agency. Hence by a general call, both from
schools ami futilities, from families through
schools, for this most economical and efficient
instrument of instruction, furnished at the
heart of the nation, .pulsations may be produced,promoting moral vigor to the utmost
extremities and in all parts of our national
body

For the National Kra.
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011A1'. XVII.
Tke Log Cabin.

'Til phadowwl by tho foreit trees, 'tig uiRutluJ t>y the
vine ;

Tho wihi plum sheds its yellow from fragrant thiokotg
nigh,

And Howery prairies from tho door itrctcli till they
meet tboiky liryailt.

'Judge! your plunder's come.landed from
the Sachem' this morning!" were the words
with which the landlord greeted Mark Sutherland,as tho latter, with Rosalie, descended to
breakfast.
"Judge' " echoed Rosalie, looking inquiringlyfrom ono to tho other.
Mark Sutherland laughed, and pinched her

arm; and whon their host had moved off in
another direction, said:

"Nonsense, Rose! Yes, it was I whom he
addressed as Judge.of course, it was Every
one gets an honorary title of distinction here. 1
don't know what it is given fur; certainly, not
to confer honor, but rather, I suppose, fur the
sake of civil brevity, as it is easier to say 'Judge'
than 'Mr. Thompson.' Now, if I had ever belongedto any military company.if only as privatej^militiu, they d dub me hero ' Cup n ' if
not ' MJor,' or ' Gen'l;' and if I wero county
constable, instead of law student, they must
still cull me ' Judge ' "

And just then, as if in illustration of Mr.
Sutherland's words, several men entered, oncer-

ly inquiring for "the Colonel," inclining the
landlord. And when tho host oamo forward to
know their will, several speaking equally together,exclaimed

"Colonel, we want your guna, and your dogs,
and your company, thin morning, to hunt a pack
of wolvea that chased Jones's hoy almost into
tho village!"
"A pack of wolvea!" exoluii: ed the boardcm,gathering around.
" Jono*'s boy ! " ejaculated the landlord, in

amazement.
" Hiding from McPheraon'a mill," "So closo,

they oauglit at the boy'a boots," 1Foremost
one hung upon the homo's flanks ;" " Wounded;""Nothing but the animal's speed saved
him;" "Wet with sweat;" " Miraculous
'soafie;" "Jones's boy," &o were the broken
sentences with which the tale was told hy the
several informants, all speaking at onefe.

"Well, friends, long as there's no damage
done, I don't see any use in being so excited.
As to my guns and dogs, you can Tiaie them in
welcome but as to my company, I hare promisedtho Judgo here to drive him and his wife
over to rco their house! And I expect they
will want me to haul tho plunder over toowon'tyou. Judge!"
Mark Sutherland bowed.
After a little discussion, they urged " the

Jiuigo" to join their hunt, und Kosalio privatelysqueezed Mark'* arm in disapproval. Mark
declined; and, after a little more altercation,
tho visiters at length departed, with three or
four of tho bachelor boarders, who quailed each
a " hasty " cup of eoflee, and followed.
When thin little disturbance was over.
"I did not know," said Mr. Sutherland,' that tho wild denizons of tho forest ever venturedho noar the settlements."
" No more they don't," replied tho host;

"only thin go, I s'poso, tho Injuns have been
bunting of 'em and druv 'em close on to the
village. We'll git shut of'em agin aftor a bit."
When breakfast was ovw, " tho Colonel "

g«*hi od up the carryall to take his young guest*
crisis the prairie to Wolf's Grove. It was a

fresh, bright, blithe morning, scarcely seven i

/clock, when they set out, and tho prairio still
{listening with dew. There was no road to
Wolf's (irnvo ; but tho driver took a bee-line
nor tbo loved ground, and the wheels of the
uirryaJI tracked deep through tho sedgy grassind gorgeous wild Mowers. i
"It looks strange to me," said Rosalie, "to

ice these glorious Howent.which, if they were
n our eastern gardens, we should cherish with
mi much care.driven down and crushed by.hiHisands under our w heeds." I
"It is but the sign of the fall of tho forest I

lefore the advancing march of immigration,"ibservod Mark.
" It reminds me, somehow, of the triumphal c

mtries of tho aanguinary old conquerors of s

indent times, whose chariot wheels passed c

uthleiwly over the fallen, tho dead and tho dy- t

ng." I
Mark smilod at bur fancy, and the driver i

i

i
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=rr .- |no. :m. (
look bio pip' "ut ii! bio in otb triil lornod m I I
looked at her in per|4exity. I

" But, Rom?, when jott look around jiw at |
me counties* millions ol iiuwcrsiett Mimmingn»y,I mean to nay, when you think of the I
countless millions of trrtM left standing.
docs it not give you an exultant sense of tiro
exhaustions wraith, the foundless resources of
our prairies and forests?"

' I know something in-pircsinc with unlimitedhope just now Iheie if certainly, a* far
as tho comforts and elegances of civilized life
are concerned, a look of great privation in the }village and among the |«oplc *« have just left
And yet.and yet.whetlnr it in because the i
inhabitants arc mostly young and full of health
and hope, or that the house* are all new. or
thut the primeval wealth and exubcrunce of
nature is not only undiminished, but almost
untouched; whether it ia tiny or all of these
cause*, I do not know, hut certainly to inc theio i V
is aliout this country an nir of youth, vigor,
hope, promise, unlimited, indescribable ! I tccl I
its inHiitnce, without being able to explain it.
It seems to me that here, tho age, the weariness.and the sorrow of the old world has been
left behind. Thut this is u breaking out in a
new place, or rattier that this country nnd
people, and wo ourBolves, are a new creatun,
fresh from the hand of God, and with a new
promise! Let us he faithful to our part of tho
covenant. Oh, let us lm faithful, lot no sin. sollishness,injustice of ours, cause us to lose the
glorious promise !"
A pro-sure of the hand, at once approving,kind, and warning, from Mark Sutherland remindedRosalio that they were not alone. And

at tbo same instant the sprightly eyes of tho
girl lighted upon a large, speckled hud, standingstill, almost in their road

' What a beautiful bird What is it." inquiredRosalie.
11 It's a prairio chicken. Now, I want yonjust to take notice o' that erector; it won t

take tho trouble to move.you'll see," said ticman,driving slowly past, and leaving the bird
behind them, standing still.

" They must be very tame," said Rosalie.
No thev aint uyther, hut they've got a heapo' sense. ^Ve are driving. Now, if I had o'

been afoot with a guu, or anything that looks
like a gun to r(.say a stick.why, it would
a-taken wing in a minute. I've took notice of it
often and often Same case with a deer.it'll
stand right still and look at you going pintwith your team; hut only just let it catch its
eyes on you when you're walking 'long o' your
gun, and it's ofF in tin instant. Well knowingof that, you sec, I oltcn just quietly lays my
gun down in the bottom of the wugou, to ho
ready for the crecturs "

in desultory talk like this, w hich neverthelessgave our young immigrants some little ins:ghtinto the manners of tiro country, they
passed over <hc threo miles of intervening prairieland, and entered Wolfs Grove.

Wolfe's Grove was not what its name indicated.anisolated piece of woods, similar to
those that at wide intervals dotted the prairie;
it was rather a portion of that vast, unbroken,
interminable forest, projecting here into the
open prairie like a point of land into tho sen
but stretching hack and hack hundreds of
miles, and even to the luniks of I.uVo Sunorinr
Here the old primeval Cerent trees were of gigantic,almost fabulous, size, but thinly scattered,and standing singly apart, like the outpostsof a vast army.

Half a mile within the Grove, where the
trees were thicker, stood the cabin originally
built for a school and meeting house, by the
first settlors. There was not a wood shed, a

fence, a fruit-tree, nor a foot of cultivated
ground, around it; nor a house, nor a field,
within throe miles of it.
Mark Sutherland and Rosalie alighted, and T

entered the house, while the driver secured
his horses, ami gave them water. The cuhin
was unusually large and well built, being nearlythirty feet squaro, and constructed of huge
logs, well hown, and well cemented The
cabin fronted south, where one door admitted
into tho only room ; opposite this door, in the
north wall, stood tho large o|»en fire-place.
Tho room was lighted by two windows, frontingoaoh other, east and west The floor was
well laid, and a stop-ladder in the oornor, betweenthe fire place and tho east window, led
up to a loft The house was in good repair,with the single exception of tho broken w indows.

" A very different abode from that you have
left, for my sake, dear Rosalie , and yet, if you
only knew, as I do how much bettor this is
than any other log cabin to be found anywhere! Why, Rose, it is a palace, compared
to some."

" I know it is ; and I only wonder that it has
beon left so long untenanted, whiio the meanesthovels havo been all taken up." j" Why, you see, my dear, tins house is too
remote from the viliage for any ono but a
farmer, and as it stands upon tho reserved
school lands, of courte no farmer can cultivate
the ground."

" Will it not bo too far for you 1"

"With me it is different. I like to walk
and do not grudge my steps. The three milt s'
walk morning and evening will do rue goodjNay, more that exorcise will l>e a necessary
relief from the sedentary life of the oflico. My
only anxiety will he in ieuving yon horo alone,all day. Will you ho very lonesome, dear*"

" Lonesome ' I don't know. I should ho
lonesome unywlierr without you, M irk. But
that in a very foolish weakness, and mint In
ovcreome, of course."

" But, will you ho alraid t<> say hero all daylong alone?"
' Afiaid ? Of what ' Why skou u I ho ' la

there any cause of fear ' "
" No, dear; no cause for fear hut, a^ Kmiha

said of jealousy, one might suy of 1 *ar
' That f«arful »>ul« will not In- autu ,rrJ to
Thay an- not rv«r foaiful for a > rot
Hut fearful lor tlj«-y ar* fearful "

.

" Well, I am not nlruid with or without >t
cause. A hare would not ho afraid in thm
quiet plane.' eaul Koxalie, going to one of the
windowh, and looting out into the wavingwoods.
"How Hi ill.how very still.no sound to be

beard but the rustle of the leaves and the rippie of water, that must ho near," she eoatinueJ,looking from the window, while Murk walkedahout the room and made notes of glos-s
putty, a door-latch, and mich little matters that
would lie noeih d to he brought out with their
furniture. Then tiny went out where the
driver stood watering his homes, and where
the only sign of previous human presence wus
afforded hy the narrow gras-gmwn path leadingdown into a deep dingle, where the ripplaof water was hmrd.

"If you'd like a drink, there's one of the
finest springs in the whole country down
there," said the landlord, taking a tin cup from
the wagon und handing it Mark- Rosalie wus

already going down the path. They reached
the spring, und found the water cold and clearascrystal. They drank, and congratulatedthemselves upon this great blessing, und then
went up to the cabin, and as their host was in
a hurry to be off, they entered the carryall to
return to the village.

'' Well, are you going to tuko It ?" asked the
Irivt-r, looking around as ho took tho reins und
itarted.

M Why, of oourse I had ulruuly taken it."
" 1 k nowed that ; hut I thought when sAssaw

how lonesomo it was, she'd object. Taint
many women.i unit tea you f*«r.who'd agree
bo live out there, \>y theineelvM, iu that lone
*omo place, und you gone all day long."

" I am mire my wife prefer* it to an inferior
cabin nearer the village."

"Von, indotd I do," raid Roealie
"Well, everyone to their taete," obaervod

the landlord, cracking lne a hip, and making
[tie hornet lly.Theyroaobed home in good time for dinner
The afternoon woe employed by Atark Suth- ,

rlnnd in oollectiug together neoeerary pruvilionn,to be taken with their furniture to tho
tabiu ; and by Uoralie.neatcd by the window
if ktr part of the upper chain loir.in heauniug
laokina, preparatory to her housekeeping, and
n looking out upon the prairie banking in the

*


